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foTpowder, they’le fill a pic? ycllasbetterstofh man;mort 3 [J 
men, morfal! men, . !;q i;r. . 

tTtjy. I ,but, S if M» ) >ace-tb/fikes they arc exceeding p6 0re 
and bare, toobeggerly* 

Fat, Faith, for their pouerty,! know not where they had tliar 
And for their bai enefle,! am fure t hey neuer learnt that of a e * 
Vrin. Noilcbeivvomsj vnlefle you call three fingers on the' 
rib , bare: buc firra,makeharte, Percy is already in tht /ield.£* w 
Fal, Whit, is flie Ktngincamp’d ? 
wvy^.Heis, Sir iobn i I ftare we fhallftay too ling, 

Fal, W ell, to chelatter end of a Fray, and the beginning of* 
Feaft,fics a dull fighter, anda-kcenegueft. Excnnt, 

Enter Hot (per, Worceftcr fDuwgtas ,and Vtrntn, 

. Hot .Wccle fight with him tonight. 

W or. Ir may not bee. 

Dow. You giue him then aduantage. 

Ver, Not a whit. 

Hot. W by fay you fo ? lookes hee not for fupply ? 
£to*.Sodoe wee. 

H«r. His is certainCjOure isdoubtfull. 
W^.Coodcoufinjbeaduilde.ftir not to night** 

Ver. Donot^myLord. 

Daw. You doe not counfell well ; 

Thou fpcakft it cutoff care, and cold heart* 

Ver, Do not flaunder, DewgUsfsy my life, 

And I dare well maintaine it with my life ; 

Jf wdl-relpedfed honor bid me on, 

1 hold as little counfell with weake fcare, 

As yon my Lord, or any Scot, that this day Hues : 

Let ir bee icene to morrow inthe battcil, which ofvsf cares. 
Dow, Yea, or tonight. Ver, Content. 

Hoc, Tonighr,(kyL 
^V.Come,comc,it may not be. 

I wonder much.being men offuchgreat leadirgas you*re, 
That you lore tee not what impediments 
Drag backe our expedition : certainc Horfc* 

Of nay cojfin V ewont are not yet eomt vp, 
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your Vw* ■ tnreefiert Horfe came but to day, 

And now their pride and metallis afleepc, * 
f heir courage with hard labour 'tame and dull. 

That not ahorfeishalfcthehatfeof himhitnjilfe.- 
Hot.So are the hurfes of the enemy. 

In generall iourney bated and brought low : 

The better part of ours arc full ofreft. 

Wor . The number of the King excecdetb ours t 
For Gods fake, Coufin,fiay till all come in. 

The Jrnptfet founds a far ley. Enter Sir WalttrSlunt, 
Blunt, I come with gracious offer from the King, 

If you vduchfafe me hearing andrefpeft. 

Hot, Welcome, fir Walter Blunt : and would to Cod 
You were of our determination; 

Some of yj loue you well, and euen thofe fome 
Enuy your great deferuings and good name, 

Becaufe you are not of oar quality. 

But ftand agai nft vs like an Enemy . 

Blunt, Ana Goddefend, but ftill I fhould fiaad f«» 
So long as out of limit and true rule,. 

You food againil anoynted Maiefty i 
But to my charge. The King, bar h lent to know 
•The nature of your griefes, and whereupon 
You coniure from the breft ofciuill peace. 

Such bold Hoftilicy,tcaching his dutious Land 
Audacious cruelty.If that the King 
Haue any way your good defeats forgot. 

Which he confeffsth to bee manifold, 

Ht bids you nameyoar griefe,and with all fpecd. 

You {hall haue your defire with intereft. 

And pardon abfolute for your felfe, and thefe, 

Herein mif-led byyourfuggeftion. 

Hot. The King is kind: and well we know, the King. 
Xnowcs at what time to promife,when to pay: 

My Fathcr,my Vncie,and my felf e, 

Sid giue him that farneroy airy hee weares. 

And when he was not fixe and t wenty ftrotig, 

Sickcin tfieyyorlds regard, wretched, and low. 





